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| Right Hon: d Joner n. 


SIR, 
P 
trifle, 1 have neither occaſion to compliment- 


the patron it looks up to. ner 10 ſpeak of the ho- 
nor the author receives. 


| — of your pudlic and 
private virtues would be alike ſuperfluous, and 
were I vain enough, to think my pen equal to 
the taſk, I ſhould find myſelf anticipated in all 
I could fay. The world has ever been proud to 
admit the pre-eminence of your talents, and you 
owe it no leſs to your own worth, than to the 
juſt tribute of others, that you have been ſelected 
eſteem. Your whole life, Sir, has been a ſeries 
of actions the moſt beneficial to mankind, uniting 
in it every thing great and amiable. It has illu- 
mined the tranfcendent name of Stateſman—— 
Orator—Friend—and Patriot, beyond the moſt 
ſplendid accompliſhments of all 
dates for thoſe great and einn, 
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AEDT rome bk cid cor 
gated flowers of the moſt luxuriant language, 
ſecure from the biight of adulation. 


Permit me to aſſure you, that the honoor I 
feel conferred on me, in having my attempt in 

the following ſheets, to add to the amuſement 
of the public, ſtampt with ſucceſs, is not a lit- 
tle heightened by your particular approbation, 
and the apportunity they afford me of acknow- 
_ ledging myſelf, 
Sis, 


The AUTHOR. 


No. 116, Strand. 
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ADDRESS 


H following Piece to the can- 
I did conſideration of an indulgent public, the 
Author never ventured to hope for any thing 
more, than that it might be received as an earn- | 
eſt of his future attempts; and if it can be 
thought to have done that, and to have juſtified, 
in any degree, the kindneſs he experienced laſt 
fanmer ft the Theatre-Roya! in the Hay-Nfar- 
ket, in being brought forward by the firſt Dra- © 
matic Judge of the Age, his purpoſe has been 1 
anſwered in a manner truly flattering. 2 
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Xx ſcan as chiſen, 1 — | 
| EEE SETS, 
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His rt cries—and ftrokes his fair round belly. 
This Callipaſh and Callipee's too nice, : 
« Sir, wou'd ee e 


yo 1 7b, cram any pho, 4-7 _—_ 
He'll net complain, Maud you be over civil ; 
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— Navy. The = £5 
bg he Rept Navy. The ney make a 
=_y over, never has leſs than half a dozen models 
2 floating on it, and every pannnel in your room 
————— 


conveys my riches home ? I tell you my Lady, 
aig A ay, and pro— 
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Br idget.. Laud, Sir, I did 1 
to ſend him away again. I told hi ir, that you 
had got a cold in your head, and had loſt your 


Tondo 6d a> Gs 
_—"—_ you go directly, 


? But here's Mr. Buſtle coming, Sir. 
Sir Toby. 1 wiſh he was in the Pens of Lincolaſhire 
with all my foul, the very fight of him is like an ague 
to me. 


4 


Enter Duſtle. 


S. 7. Ay honeſt fellow, how do do? Fm 
at IA _ 5 
1 
S$ T 
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raken of i 

— 3 Seo 
good news, Sir Toby, that 
t I haven't a moment 


( . 
n. Why, yes, I fi 
what the devil, Gant, m hard of hearing 
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know there's no- 
to Sir 
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and expect me your 
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SCENE U. 2 
a Min —— 


1 Teby. There's nothing Boe — 
counts; my great grandfather, Van did it to 
the hour of his death, and there was not 8 richer man 
in all Amiterdam. 46S 


Enter Lady Treacle. 


Loh. 1 wiſh, my dear, you wo'd leave off this 
drudgery. You're a man of fortune. 
Er Toby. Yes, my dear, and I'd wiſh to keep it. 
Lady. And > you might if you was to leave your 
-doadow the cxe> of your eo 6h grey 

m down here, 


in Cateaton - Street, inſtead of lugging them 
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$7 Toby. No, no,—Egad you 


Yes, powder.—Zounds! he's not afraid | 
| [afde} She wants nothing but a little paint- | 
little painting L ber tb he Guide, I fup- 


as 2 volunteer, and if I am found pro- 


qualified. %Y to have the command. 
2 A2 have it.—She'Il be launch 


1 hope in the courſe of next week. I 


blow them out of the water. 
Cape. Sir, I don't underſtand you. 


welcome. 


Bridget. 
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3 — 
me the favour of a vie, 1 hope, now and then, and 


Enter Bridget. 


a 3 ' 


my lerv2 
Sir Toby, I ſhall 
If he thought fo, Fm 


a.call. 


wau d n't 
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You'd be in love with every F 
Now this, 8 


o * i 
Er 
Now here now there, &c. 


At every Morn, at Eaſt or Weſt 
All Noiſe, and Buftle rei * 
ing all 


Sir 7 Well F'm glad, Mr. Bulle, to learn your | 


is arrived. : i 
Indeed, I don t doubt it, I believe the whole 
de glad of it. He's grown out of all 


2 1 
tedge. 


contented. [Brt4 epi ing. 
Bridget. So, fo, 7 5 
2 


Bridpet. F 
her * a Pk Chai) 


warrant you. n anus. 

Buftle. Well, Sir, I ſhall go and fu my Ne- 
phew here, the iftant he arrives, for I haven't a mo- 
ment to fpare, and twenty clients waiting for me at 
Sir Toby. Mr. Zuſtle, Pm your moſt obedient hum- 
ble ſervant, and extremely forry I can't have the plea- 
wn. of your company 19 fop Grd me, fr T BH EI 
alone ; 


14 TOO CIVIL BY HALF. 
alone; to-morrow | ſhall have my launch ; to morrow 


indeed, will be a buſy day. [Exit Buſtle. 
En er Butler. | (drunk) 
Butler. The ſtrange gentleman, Sir, that was here 


laſt night, is below ſtairs, and inſiſts u ſeeing 
— who is a very bend folds calls 


firrah, that I wasn't at home? * 

Bu:lty. And fo | told em all, but thev ſaid vou 
order d them to let the gentleman make free with your 
houſe, and uſe as his own ;- and truly, I think he has 
taken your hono#at your word. 

Sr Th Why, what the devil is all this? the raſ- 
eas been drinking. 3 LF affile. 
| Butler. Tes, Sr, he has been drinking ſure enough 
he has made all the Servants as drunk as can be. Pm 
the only ſober perſon, your Honor, in all the houſe. 
He called Thomas but juſt now to fetch the carpenter 
to take down the partition in the great room. 

Sir Toby. Take cown the partition! Why what the 
devil does he mean? 

Buther. To make way, your honor, for a dance. 
Er Te. A dance! Zounds, he's mad. 
Butler. I can't fay, your honor, Fm not learned 


enough to know that; but he ſwears he'll have a pump 


ſunk in the fore parlour, don into the wine cellar, to 
bring up clarct enough to ſerve the whole houſe, and 
damme, if I don't Crink like a fiſh. 

Kr Teby. Oh! yes, he's mad to be fure, and this 
fellow's as drunk as a ſwine. - Go, firrah, and let the 


| at Em in bed, and damned fick, and d'ye hear ? 
if you ſuffer me to be diflurbed, you raſcal, Fil beat 
you till I make you as ſober as a judge. 
Butler. Beat me! damme, you ſhall carry your 
meſſage yourſelf. Leit Butler. 
Sir Tcby. Why, zounds, Tm for all the world, as 
if 1 was out at fea, and boarded by a pirate; my houſe 
is turned tpfy-tmyy, and my ſerrants mutiny in my 
| very 


x 


young gentleman know, that Tm too ill to fee any bo- 
dy, 


| =— pts 


2. 
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Enter Cat tain Freeman, Lieutenant Bumper, end {coral 


Butler. Sr, I tell you again, my maſter «can't be 
diffs. bd. He's ill, very il, gone ken and is damn'd 
fick, and is aavi>'d by his phyſicians not to let any body 
ſee him. | | 
$ rvant. It's as much as our places are worth, Sir. 
Capt. Oh! gentlemen, give yourfelves ro concern 
about tha?, ir doesn't ſignify a p neh of ſauff. dr Toby 
has vrovided a gcod fupp-r, I Care fay, and fo dye 
hear? tetch it rp dir-ftiy, ror Im coniounded hungry. 
Come, no ceremony pray. [hey fit down. 
Sir T:by. Zounds, he has got a whole ſtring of them. 
Cate. Pray, gentlemen, fit down. [ ſupper is brought 
up] Sir Toby is a queer fort of a fellow, but a damned 
dog; he treats his friends like a prince, and 
hates a confounded!y. Come, gentlemen, - 
make yourſelves no ſtrangers. Here Mr. What's — 
your—name, [to the butler] brivg us half a Coxen f 
your beſt Champagne to begin with. 
Butler. A whole dozen, if your honor pleafes ; but 
damme it will be no champogre to Sir Toby, when he 
comes to hear of it. [ fetcies wine. 
Sir Toby. Damme, I ſhal: always be afraid of a ma- 
deſt young man in future. 
Lieut. Bumper. A deviliſh good ſupper, this. 
Catt. Yes, Sir Toby has got a pretty good ſtomach 
ö down to a 


of his own. A man wou'dn't with to 
bens Bane, We WE pens Tops: | 

Sir Taky Oh! he's confoundedly bathful, to be fure. 

Capt. Came gentlemen, put about the bottle, for 
my friend, Sir Toby, would be damned angry, if I 
ſnould ſtint you; he always treats his riends with good 
wine, and faves the bat for his tenants at Chriſtmas. 
Come, gentlemen, a toaft. III give you my girl. 

Sr Toby. Some unpudent jade, III warrant him. 

| „ 
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Dull Souls the beſt Liquor 
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AIR Mm. By Mr. Cuarnas. 


Phyſicians may talk of our IMs, 
And Parſons look wonJerous grave; 


I hate all their Sermons and pills, 


Deſignec for the Fool and the Knave. 
CnonusG;. 

[.et each take his Glaſs, 

- Filled up to the Brim, 

And drink the dear Laſs, 
Intended for Hin. 

For never did Bacchus of old, 
Repent of his quaſſing good M ine, 


Nor Momus (for to we are told,) _ 


At Mirth, or good Humour repine. | 
decline, 
And think hey re undone if they taſte; 
While we, my Boys, oe on gu we. 
And think we are damn'd if we waſte. 


Let each take, &c. &c. 
END or Finsr Act. 
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ACT I. SCENE IL. 


Bridget. Well, Miss, every thi on, juſt as 
we coubi with. The Captain — Is Naben of 

our papa's invitation, and Fil be bound for him, 
hel never go out et the houſe withort you. 

Narcy. As C:ptain Freeman is a man of honor, and 
means only to make me happy tor lite, I hope, no- 
thing will happen to diſappo nt my wi 

Bridget Laud, Mliſs, nothing can happen to dif- 
appoint them ; you know the exe ent Capt. Free · 
man has hit upon, and he has taken care to prevent 


the ſervants from bau!king the ſueceſs of ir, for there's 


not one of them able to ſpeak a word ; and as for my 
part, Fm ſure | would do any thing for him, he's fuck 
a ſweet, good- na: ured fort of 2 gentle man. 
Nancy. Indeed, Bridget, if you was to praiſe him 
all day, I could readily torgive you for it. 


AIR IV. by Nanrcr. 


Sweet, Oh! ſweet the Flowers in May, 
Sweet the Dew-drop on the Spray, 
Vet more than all, if all ſhould meet, 
My Freeman's ſweeteſt of the ſweet. 


In gentle Freeman's face the Rofe, 
Blended wich the Lily grows, | - 
His ſporting Eyes that glow with Fire, 
Mildeft, gentleft Love inſpire. 


His Lips àre of the Roſes hue, 
Still ping with the Morning dew, 
While breathing and inviting Love, 
They ſoftly, gently, ſweetly move. 
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laſt dying ſpeech 
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When, not Fwas weed Swain, 

hes, not long gs, R 
All Refiftance to Love, I found was in vain, | 
And ſoon my Heart, Freeman, determin d to chuſe. | 


__ SCENE IL : 
a Sinhidis in the Pruſfian = 
* 


Cape. $o, this dreſa that 1 had provided for te 
YL r? 

. it teems, 1s to 
e Poalt-chaife? and as one Profian Offices 


— in the houſe, Sir. AF 
Capt. The devil he is!—Then, faith, r all , 
ET. 
Yes, muſt indeed, for here's Sir T 
Brier you oby 


Cape. Oh, damn it, its he ſure and all our 2? 
hopes are laid dead on the ſpot: nds, I ſhall never 
be able to repel this attack. er” 


8 1 
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Cape. 
Kr. Toby. 
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ä apart io Brblget. 

1 Make the bef uſe of this, whil | go, nd 
os Cape. 2 
r Toby. 7 
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Ss Toby. But you muſt promiſe me, Colonel, that © | 
vou ll offer no vi WES; a 
Cant. None, if you defire it; but his name, Sir 


8 ; 

Sir Toly A little nearer, if you pleaſe, [whiſpers - * 
him 8 3 yr 3 a - ' 
p reeman! What the nephew 


Sir Toby. 
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: you 
The 
. him, 
. her. 
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' fellow ? 
a better ſcheme in my head. Tour uncle 
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24 

be able ta turn the Captain out of doors, neck and 
heels, by my own authoruy. 

Sir Toby. The very thing, Colonel f give me your 


Cape. We'l, Sir Toby, 


= of aka Mullen. 


reacle, and Nancy, with each a flag, at 
their caps ; with the name, Nancy, in 


= 


Ke | 

nel! [aſide.] Why, my dear, I have ten thouſand 
Wihlogies to make to my friends; but ] have had other 

| _—_ my hands—Ha, Colonel. [apart us the 

2 — ”ve been marrying your daughter to the 

> * Lady. Tothe Colonel! Sir Toby. 

Sr Toby. Ves, my Lady, to Colonel here, of the 


| E13 : 
ancy. Laud, mamma, the luckieſt miſtake in the 
world. K [apart to Lady; 
Lady. Since it is your Nancy, I dare ſay, 


will not be diſobedient, and I beg I may have the honor 
ef congratulating Colonel Ramble, on the occaſion. 
| ' [preſents Nancy to tie Captain. 


Enter Buſile. 


oi. 


is . 
Buſftle. Done ! | 
er Toby Yes the Colon! here ha the ar- 


e agreed to, and whole af- 


[oper oh Go 2 
Den Why „ altered very ® 
4 R | 


Cape. Sir, [to Sir Toby. ] H you pleaſe, as it is time 


to have 


eee 


. 


Tes, Sir z but now 


Sir, ſw C 
l _ 
fince I have got 
a 


daughter, 


Six Toby 
juſt as I 


ant aſham'd to ſhew your 
ch you have treated me. 
do with it 
Six Toby 3 
N 


in whic 


Toby 


| Miſtake 


peels me 


4 ut hy 
wonder you 
manner 


hun, 
11 
Did ut 
and 
Foby. 
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this, I hear? 


„ give me hand, 
you're » dama'd bonekt fellow, and} hal love, 
and efteem As to your nephew, Mr 


l . Bulle, - 
to I Fan ſorry for him. But I haven't 


your ſer- 
] promiſe you, as ſoon as | have a moment to ſpare. 


Sir 7. Ha ? What's 
Cape. 
of ir. 


_ Sir Toby. Captain Freeman, 


Bumper, 4 - ———— diflance. | 
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